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ttcad This Gripping Story by thc^Aiftor of
| "The Kindred of the Dust" Then

See It In Motion Pictures.
Thii nf4t itory fi" bffn 4' * mouth In which not t tooth wu

missing. Old Don MlgueJ made .Created imto a wonderful photo-
^la; by Cosmopolitan Pradac-
jHwi, direction of Frank Bar-
Ifcafa, aad featariar Forest Stan-
JUj and Marjorie Daw. It U
il Paramount picture...

J^~^OR the first time in sixty
!fl yeara. Pablo Artelan the
' majordoma of the Rancho

Palomar. was troubled of
fecul at the approach of Winter.
<Md Don Miguel Farrel had ob-
Jterved signs of mental travail In
Pablo for a month past, and Was at
41 loaa to account for them. He

_fcnew Pablo possessed one extra
.pair of overalls, brand-new, two
pairs of boots which young Don
Miguel had bequeathed him when
the Great White Father at Wash
.logton had summoned the boy to
.the war in April of 1917. three
Chambray shirts in an excellent
.tate of repair, half of a fat steer
Jerked, a full bag of Bayo beans.
And a string of red chilli-peppers
pendant from the rafters of an
adobe shack which Pablo and his
wife. Carolina, occupied rent free.
Certainly (thought old Don Miguel)
life could hold no problems for one
.f Pablo's race thus pleasantly
Situated.
Coming upon Pablo this morn¬

ing, as the latter sat In his favor¬
ite seat under th? catalpa trse Just
Outside the wall of the ancient
adobe compound, where he could
Command a view of the white
wagon-road winding down the val-

. ley of San GregoHo. Don Miguel
, decided to question his ancient re-
' tainer.

"My good Pablo." he queried,
"what has come over thee of late?
Thou art of a mien as sorrowful
as that of a sick steer. Can it be
that thy stomach refuses longer to
digest ihy tood? Come: permit me
to examine thy teeth. Yes. by my

!foul; therein lies the secret. Thou
, hast a toothache and decline to
^Complain. thinking that, by the
silence. I shall be saved a dentist's

< bill." But Pablo shook his head
iln negation. "Come!" roared old
»fc>on Miguel. "Open thy mouth!"
! i Pablo rose creakily and opened

most minute examination, but
failed to discover the slightest evi¬
dence of deterioration.

"Blood of the devil!" he cried,
disgusted beyond mealmre. "Out
with thy secret! It has annoyed
me for a month."
"The ache Is not In my teeth,

Don Miguel. It is here" And
Pablo laid a swarthy hand upon
his torso. "There Is a sadness in
my heart, Don Miguel. Two years
has Don Mike been with the sol¬
diers. Is it not time he returned
to us?"
Don Miguel's aristocratic old face

softened.
"So that is what disturbs thee,

my Pablo?"
Pablo nodded miserably, seated

himself, and resumed his task of
fashioning the hondo of a new raw¬

hide rlata.
"It is a very dry year." he com¬

plained. "Never before have I seen
December arrive ere the grass in
the San Gregorio was green with
the October rains. Everything Is
burned: the streams and the springs
have dried up. and for a month I
have listened to hear the quail
call on the hillside yonder. But I
listen in vain. The quail have
moved to another range."

"Well, what of it. Pablo?"
"How our beloved Don Mike en¬

joyed the quail-shooting in the fall!
Should he return now to the Palo¬
mar. there will be no quail to
shoot." H» wagged dis gray head
sorrowfully. "Don Mike will think
thai, with the years, laziness and
Ingratitude have descended upon
old Pablo. Truly, Satan afflicts
me" And he cursed with great
depth of feeling.In Englisn.
"Yes, poor boy." old Don Miguel

agreed: "he will miss more than
the quail shooting when he returns
.if he should return. They sent
him to Siberia to fight the Bolshe-

, viki."
I 'What sort of country is this
where Don Mike slays our enemy?"
Pablo queried.

"It is always winter there,
Pablo. It is inhabited by a wild
race of men with much whiskers."
"Ah, our poor Don Mike! And

he Is a child of the sun!"
"He but does his duty," old Don

Miguel replied proudly. "He adds

NEW YORK CITY
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NEW YORK, Nov. I».
A PAGE from the diary of a

modern Samuel Pepys: Up
and cuffed my dog and in

.fcrrow overfed him and he was ill
all day. By post many letters,
a brave one from Ring Lardner
Which I treasure. To breakfast
With my cousin Lucy Virginia.
Who has become a bride and never
»ras she prettier.
i Walked aimlessly through the
irity and saw Gil Boag. Charles
Cochran the London play man,
fcnd Sir Chaunoey Depew. It is
fcretty to see the toy shops, but
Heaven! the prices. A trif-
Jmg doodad costing a fortune. Put
4n at Earl Carroll's theater and sat
.while with Earl, who has been
111.
Home ar>d did my stint arid with

a noble spirit, too. albeit a group
ef roysterevs. merry and bright,
held high carnival next door.
Played a new Chinese gams with
,my wife, poor wretrh, but she
"Was more adroit and »>eat me with
lair ease.

A high wind blowing during
the evening and flung down bricks
And poles yet I donned my rain¬
coat and ambled about, it being
the sort of weather I most admire.
Bo home drenched and to bed.'

developing the long train A
word of cheer.they say skirts
may be shorter next spring.

The skirt length is dropping
despite the fight made by
the Rainy Day Club of New
York. It was the liai ,iy Daisies
Who first lifted women's skirts
from the mire. They have paesed
resolution after resolution for
Stylists to keep their hands off.
Yet the smartest women now
Wear their skirts almost to the
ground and evening dresses are
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In trout of the Palace Theater.
where actors loaf while the cop
keeps up his cry "Exit Laugh¬
ingly, Boys'.".there was a ripple
of excitement In the late afternoon
when Harry Lauder appeared
with his new walking stick. It
is a heavy section Of a tree
limb, knotted, gnarled, and wind¬
ing. The Prince of Wales
brought it to the Comedian from
India and it Weighs seven
pounds. It is a* crooked in
some places as Harry's legs.

Columbia's School of Journalism
is going In for realism. Aside from
reporter being sent out for big
stories that happen in the town,
the college has installed the news
services of the Associated Press.
International Xevis and United
Press, which iome over special
wires. My criticism of schools of
journalism is that the students do
not come in contact with printers.
Most of the knowledge of newspa¬
per men comes from printers. I
learned about the split Infinitive
from a stereotyper.

A rowdy Utile wren of the chorus
drove up to her stage door the
other night in her roadster. She
was late.
"The manager told me to .tell

you that you were discharged.''
taid the vtnerabls door keeper.

"Isn't he the pussy's purr?" she
laughed. "Tell him to read the
morning papers ahd try to laugh
that off."

It developed tiutt that night
she had married the "angel" who
was backing the show, and the
next day there wes a new
manager.

It was after midnight. In til*
darkened doorway of a department
store near Forty-second street I
saw a man fumbling uncertainly
In the shadows. After watching
him for a few moments I saw he
was blind. In his hand he held a
rose. "I was trying to take this
flower." he explained, to "my lit¬
tle girl who lives In Sixth avenue."
He thought It was nine o'clock in
the morning. I walked to the door
leading to the little apartment.
"Will you put the flower in her
mail box?" he said. "Her mother
divorced me when I lost my sight."
(Copyright. 1922. by The McNaugbtSyndicate, Inc.)

Don Mike proffers his seat to beautiful Kay Parker to spare her sitting next to the self-important Jap.Left to right: Forrest Stanley (Don Mike), Alfred Allen (Kay's father), Warner Oland (Okada) and
Marjorie Daw (Kay Parker). From the motion picture coming to the theaters soon.

to the fame of an illustrious fam¬
ily, noted throughout the centuries
for the gallantry of its warriors."
"A small comfort, Don Miguel,

if our Don Mike conies not again
to those that love him."
"Piay for him," the old Don sug¬

gested piously.
Fell a silence. Then:
"Don Miguel, yonder comes one

over the trail from El Toro."
Don Miguel gazed across the

valley to the crest of the hills.
There, against the sky-line a sol¬
itary horseman showed. Pablo

cupped his hands over hit eyes
gazed long and steadily.

"It is Tony Moreno," he said,
while the man was still a mile dis¬
tance. "I know that scuffing crip¬
ple of a hOrs^ he rides."
Don Miguel seated himself on

the bench beside Pablo and
awaited the arrival of the horse¬
man. As he drew nearer, the Don
saw* that Pablo was right.
"Now, what news does that vag¬

abond bear?" he muttered. "As¬
suredly he brings a telegram;
otherwise the devil hiinsolf could

not Indue* that lazy waatral to
ride twenty miles.
"Of a truth you are rlfht, Don

Miguel. Tony Moreno to the only
man in CI Toro who is forever out
of a job. and tht agent of the tele¬
graph company rails upon him
always to deliver messages of im¬
portance."
With the Don. he awaited, with

vague apprehension, the arrival
of Tony Moreno. As the latter
pulled his sweating horse up be¬
fore them, the** rose and gazed
upon him questioningly. Tony

Moreno, on his part, doffed his
shabby sombrero with his right
hand and murmured courteously.
"Buenaa tardea, Don Miguel."
Pablo la Ignored. With his left

hand, he caught a yellow envel¬
ope as It fall from under the hat.

"Oood-afternoon. Moreno." Don
Miguel returned hit salutation with
a gravity he felt Incumbent upon
one of his station to assume when
addressing a social Inferior. "You
bring me a telegram?" lie spoke
In English, for the sole purpose of
indicating to the messenger that

NOT ALWAYS FOUND i
IK OUR TEXT

BOOKS
Count Zeppelin, the inventor of

the airship bearing his name, died
March 8. 1917, at Chariottenburg,
near Berlin, at the ape of seventy-
nine years. It was while acting
a® a military observer in the
American civil war that h* be¬
came interested in ballooning,
making his first asccnt in one of
the captive balloons used bv the
Union Army. On his return to
Germany he devotee! his time and
fortune to aeronautics.

The Rosetta Stone is a slab of
black asphalt bearing an inscrira¬
tion which was the key to the
Interpretation of Egyptian hiero-
glvDhlcs. Tt was found in 1799 by
a French officer of engineers near
Rosetta. Egypt, and is now in the
British museum in London.
The Treasury Deportment savs

that the highest point the civil
war debt ever rrarb^d was $2,S44.-
000.000 on August 31, 1865.

Edmond Hovle. the Knglishman.
in 1742 published "A Short Trea¬
tise on the Game of Whist." and
has sinre been the recognized
authority on that game. Tie
wrote other hooks on other games,
and "according to Hoylo" is still
a familiar phrase around the
world.

"8anta Claus" is a Dutch cor¬
ruption of the name "Saint Nich¬
olas." Saint Nicholas is a much
beloved saint of the Roman Cath-
olio Church, and a special patron
of the young. Mis feast day
was celebrated in ancient times
on December 6, and the nearness
of this feast to that of Christmas
Day has led to the union of the
two.

Mr. Rockefeller's full name is
John Davison Rockefeller, Sr. His
middle name was that of his
mother, whose maiden name was
Eliza Davison.

On March 12. 1907. Mrs. Hits*
sell Sage, of New York, an¬
nounced that she ha dset aside
the sum of 110.000.000 to be
known as the Russell Sage Foun¬
dation and to be devoted to the
improvement of the social and
living conditions in the United
States.

John Wycliffe, an Englishman,
made the first translation of the
Bible into the English language in
1S82. This Bible was a plain and
literal translation from the Latin
version. It was written by hand,
and at first circulated in manu¬

script form.

The Constitution says that Con¬
gressman "shall in all cases, ex¬

cept treason, felony, and breach
of the peace, he privileged from
arrest during their attendance at
the session of their respective
Houses, and in going to and re»

turning from same: and for any
speech or debate in either House
they shall not be questioned In
any other place.*'

Latest Word From Paris
By Marie Suzanne

(Copyright, 1921.)

PARIS, Franco
pOIRKT makes a frock of n

particularly interesting: nil
ver lame*, which features the
Bhoft, square bodice he ban
dies ho extremely well. The
sleeve bands and the narrow
pcplum across the hack of the
uaist-line are of double thick
noes, so that they flare ever
so slighly. and a line of
inetal buttons trims the bodice
front.

THE sleeve
A in be¬
longs black
velvet gown
might be
spoken of as
the sleeve
of the sea¬
son. Itcomes
from a wide
arnilioje and
is full to the
elbow.Where
it begins to
taper grad
ually to 8
close wrist¬
band. From
elbow to
wrist, silver
cloth ih used,
and the
gown is
t rimmed
with silver
galen.

HOME-TESTED RECIPES
CANNED TOMATOES 1KIK1)

. One pint canned tomatoes, 2
tablespoons butter or margarine.
1 tablefcpoonful salt. ^4 teaspoon-
ful sugar, 1 cupful bread flour, X
teaspoonful baking powder, M
teaspoonful pepper.

Plate the tomatoes In a bowl,
add the butter melted, the salt,
pepper and sugar, and t^ie flour
sifted with the baking powder.
Drop spoonfuls the size of a large
oyster some distance apart on a
hot frying pan c<Aitaining a small
amount of melted fta. Fry to a
rich brown On one side, turn
and brown on the other side.
Place on a hot platter and serve
at once. These cakes look much
like fried fresh tomatoes.

IXKCHEOK EGOS
Two teaspoonfuls chopped onion,

2 tabiespoonfuls butter, 1 cupful
thin cream, 1 cupful milk, 3 table-
spoonfuls flour, S hardcooked eggs,
\<t teaspoonful salt, H teaspoonful
paprika, 1 canned pimento, I slices
butter toast. ,

Cook the onion In the butter
until it i* yellow, but fiot bfOwn,
add the flour, nutmeg, salt and
paprika. When well blended to¬
gether. add the cream and milk
gradually. stirring constantly.
Cook until smooth and thickened.
Cut the eggs Into quarters
length-wise and th« pimento'into
-strips. Arrange tin eggs- on the
toast, pour the sauce over all.
and garnish with strips of pi¬
mento.

VIRGINIA LEE OR
PROBLEMS OF

LIFE
In order to assist the many

rtader* who write to Ihe
Herald asking advice on
matttrs of love »nd relations
between m«n and the
Herald has received the as¬
surance of Virginia Lee that
the will kelp them solve Uieir
problems. All questions thould
be addressed to her in ears
Of this paper.

JJEAR VIRGINIA LEB:
I'm so mad I Just have to write

to some one. Maybe you can help a

fellow out or a tight place. My
tlrl just sent back the ring I gave
her two months ago. with a letter
Saying she'll never fee me again,

I'm crasy about her. and I've
been savin* every cent to We could
be married in June, but now I feel
at< though I'd like to go out and
spend It all on getting drunk.
What's the use of Scrimping and

saving for a girl who is so un¬
reasonable ana Jealous that she
Won't listen to an explanation?
Saturday night I was coming out
of the barber shop, going right up
to the girl's house, when a girl t
used to to with * little cam* by.

Bhe's * nice kid, and I have al¬
ways liked her, in Spit* of ths
fact that she hasn't . very good
name Id our neighborhood. I
walked along with her.w« even

talked about my being engaged,
and first thing I knew we were,
just outside her house. She's got
* kid brother who is sick, and I
ran in a minute to see him. Just
as I came down her front steps I
fan Into my future mother-in-law!
Hho went right home and told
Jeannie. When I got there ten
minutes later I was met by tears.
Indignation and outraged dignity.

It made me sore when sljc railed
that girl all kinds of things and I
stuck up for her. which was about
the worst thing I could have done,
I guess. Well. I left her after we

were both as mad as we could be,
and now she sends back my ring.
It's so foolish, but I just hat* to
go Up there and try to explain.
'What can I do? BILL.

Don't Worn' 6<11- It you call
her about tomorrow night I think
you'll find she'll let you come up
and talk It over. Just let her
think about It a day or so.ltH do
her good.then you go up and
(without letting the "dander" rise)
ealmly Mil her the whole story.
She ought to understand, and I
think she will. Bat you have red
hair. Bill.

VIRGINIA LEE.

striate <rf the Last of Aa Ancient Caiifomfc
Line tt Save the Family Estate From the'
Bails of the EacroacUae Japanese. #*

tha ruir
be spanabd W the of tMtr

Tony Moreno vtrjr Hiiiil; of hav-
las itobn » yearling from Mm

Tony Moreno
manner*, and dismounted before
handing Don Miguel the telegram.
"The Mlrery chargeT" Don

Miguel queried courteously.
"Nothing, Dan Miguel.*

no'e Toioe was
"It la a pleasure to aerre you.
senor.**
"Ton are very kind." And Don

Miguel thrust the telegram, un¬
opened, into his pocket. "How¬
ever," he continued, "it win please
me. Moreno. If you accept this
slight token of my appreciation."
And he haaded the meqam»i a
five-dollar Mil. The dori Was a
proud man. and disliked being un¬
der obligation to tbe Tony Moreno
of this world. Toby protested,
but the don stood his ground, si¬
lently Insistent, and. In the end,
the other pouched the bHl. and
rode awiy. Don Miguel seatad
himself once more beside his re¬
tainer and drew forth the tele¬
gram.

"It .must be evil news," he Bur-
mured, with the shade of a tre-
tnor in hie musical voice; "other¬
wise, that fellow could not have
felt so much pity for me that It
moved him to decline a gratuity."
"Read. Don Miguel!" Pablo

croakted. "Read!"
Don Miguel read. Then be care¬

fully folded the telegram and re¬
placed it in the envelope; as delib¬
erately, he returned the envelope
to hig pocket. Suddenly his
hands gripped the bench, and he
trembled violently.
"Don Mike is dead?" old Pablo

queried softly. He possessed all
the acute intuition of a primitive
people.

Do-i Miguel did not reply; so

presently Pablo turned his head
and gazed up into the master's
face. Then he knew.his ftngsrs
trembled slightly as he returned
to work on the hondo, and, for a
long time, no sound broke the
silence eave the song of an oriole
in the catalpa tree.

Suddenly, tbe sound for which
old Pablo had waited so long burst
forth from the sage-dad hillside.

DM Miguel regarded him
aad wben Pablo's WW

>L the aged master gf
controlled his

hando Sufficiently to rod and i
a Cigarette. Then he rlPMd

Teat It was true. It wa
Washington, and signed by tfcfe
adjutant-general: It informed Mb
Miguel Jose Parrel, with reg^ii.
that his son. First Sergeant Mlf0
Joss Maria Pederlco Norlaga Ftf-
rel. Number 701,408, had bash
killed In action In Siberia on tbe
fourth Instant.
"At least." tbe old don niwf-

mured. "he died like a gentlecnali.
he returned

Paiomar. he oouM not have car*
tlnued to live like one. Oh.
son. my son!"
He roae blindly and pmpod

his way along the wall
until bo came to the lnast gaU
leading Into the patio: like 4
stricken animal retreating to lb
lair/ be sought the privacy ft
his aid-fashioned garden, whso*
none , might lnu-ude upon Mb
grief.

First Sergeant Michael Joaepti
Parrel entered the orderly-room
and saluted his captain, whs sat
with bis chair tilted back, atap¬
ing mournfully at the oppoMOO
wan. «
"I have to report, air. that ,J

have personally delivered the
battery records, correctly sorted,
labeled, and securely eratad, tp
the demobilisation office. The
typewriter, field-desk, and aid-
tionery hare been turned la. and
here are the receipts." ^
The captain tucked the receipts

in hi* blouse pocket. ¦"

(Cepmsht. It!!, kr Peter B. Kyas-f

WHAT THEY SAY
America and Mothers

^RCHBISHOP MICHAEL J.
CURLTT. of Baltimore.Amer¬

ica is becoming Mormor. I think
I would have
more respect
for the Mor¬
mon who mar¬

ries. keeps and

supports four
wives at one

time than the
man who mar¬

ries women in
tandem fssh-
k>n, discarding
(hem one after

another. We are living lp
an age in Which people are

judged by wealth and position,
in an age in which sin in high
places U not often condemned and
When the wealthy are suffered to

enjoy privileges and prerogatives
which are denied the poor. If a

man has wealth or a place in so¬

ciety, be la considered worth while.
But hts valu« In the eyes of Ood.
his position on the front page of
his poeifjo non the front page of
tbe daUy pi

SENATOR JOSEPH IRWIN
FRANCE, of Maryland . "It we

do hot go back to our faith In
the sanity and
Sovereignty of
tbe people, we

must certainly
fall to meet
Our responsi¬
bility as the
new leader of
tho world. The
question is:
Can the ldeo.10.
and system of
American-
Ism. with Its
d o . t r I nes of
liberty, equality

MRS WINIFRED S. STONE*,
author and educator."I be¬
lieve thai Nature intended that *
child 'e first lcs-
bon should be
given him by
the mother:
that She, be¬
cause of her
great love.
mry teach him
more Ih a few
minutee than
a teacher who
does not love
him, may givt.
him Id hours
of e a f o r ced
study, I believe that
should be educated f
first breath to his last. Natare
abhors a vacuum, and If his moth
er doesn't fill hit. mind with soqy
thing good It will be filled some
boa- with what is bad or worth¬
less. The reason why tbe wee^
of neglect have choked so many
talents is simply that the mother
didnl discover them In time,
proper study of the child."

RICHARD WASHBC KM
CHILD. American Ambassador ta
Italy . "Whether we go abrs%d
as official em-

and popular
sovereignty, prevail? Can America
lead the world out of a wilderness
of hatred. Intolerance and destruc¬
tive waste? Only through true
Americanism, the spirit of mu¬

tual consideration, conciliation and
helpful co-operation, which muet
first be restored In America. The
flame of the love of liberty must
be rekindled In every American
heart. If we are to lead the worM.
Abaolute honesty and a return to
constitutional liberty are aa im¬
perative necessity.",

we should take
over the heart
and the spirit
of America, tbe
desire to learn
rather than to
teach. We
should pack In
our luggage
no n s of the
secrets, suspi¬
cion*. hatred*
or i n t r 1 g uee
wh.ch are today cramping the
nerves and sinews of the
world. We must pack homel¬
and directness and the 'yea' and
'no' Of a nation which has grave
problem* of It* own, but baa rto
fears. We must not try ta be
propagandists, but prefer to ksep
our eyes upon a world as It Is
rather than upon a world aa «*
like ts Imagine It. We must baltd
on faota and believe leae In preach-
tng than in good example."

CASTOR IA
In MtfoiilvEO ai team


